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you needn't start—but you're only saying it to tease. You
know you're not really jealous of—of those days."
"Who wrote it then on that bit of paper and why did you
tear it up so quickly?"
He made no reply to this. "And what's more," she went on,
"you went back there next morning to pick up those bits of
paper!"
"Wixxiel"
She certainly had roused him now, for he raised his head
from the pillow and glanced at the window, where the string
of the blind was making a faint tapping as the wind blew. But
he sank down again with a sigh; and again there was silence in
that upper front room of Friary Lane.
"I know what you're thinking now, D."
"Oh, for God's sake, Wizz, don't go on with this! Do let's
go to sleep."
"You're thinking, like you always say, about two skeletons,
lying side by side on the surface of the earth, and neither
knowing a thing of what's in the other's head."
"I'm thinking of something much more to the point than
that, though it proves it about our two skulls. Do you know,
Wizz, I saw him to-day in High East Street."
It was Wizzie's turn to be startled now; and she did more
than just lift her head from the pillow. She sat straight up in
the bed.
"Saw himl  Old Funky?   Why didn't you tell me before?"
"My dear child"—and he pulled the clothes round his ex-
posed shoulder—"what time have I had for telling you any-
thing? Besides—I thought we'd enjoy ourselves a little first,
before we	"
"Enjoy ourselves!" She couldn't help throwing into this
bitter exclamation all the complicated trouble his news brought
her. She felt overpowered by a great wave of self-pity	
Wasn't it just like her fate to have him reappearing, on the top
of everything?
"Is the Circus here?"
"I've no idea. I haven't been that way for weeks. I suppose
it is; or he wouldn't be in town."
"You don't think he's up to something new, D.—wanting
more money or anything?"
"Oh, I don't suppose so.   Just wandering about, looking

